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Dear John: 
*• 
January 30, 1951 
I've j u s t been working on our f i n a n c i a l statement f o r the 
s c h o l a r s h i p and hope that I have ansv/ered the questions properly. As 
you remember, ray ras.nageraent of the farm was so poor l a s t year t h a t I 
defy anyone to prove a d o l l a r ' s p r o f i t on i t . O r i f i n a l l y , I b e l i e v e 
I had given myself c r e d i t f o r a fev; hundred d o l l a r s of income and i f 
they drag out l a s t year's a p p l i c a t i o n , you may have to say t h a t the 
farm was a complete f a i l u r e t h i s y e a r . And t h a t ' s f o r s u r e . 'Jhether 
or not you apply f o r a job i s your business. I p r e f e r not to ans¥/er 
tha t question f o r you since you alone know i f you have the energy f o r 
i t and how tmny hours you can spare. A suramer job w i l l , I 'mafraid be 
i m p e r a t i v e . The loan I t h i n k should be d e f i n i t e l y a l a s t r e s o r t , 
don't you? We, n a t u r a l l y , would l i k e to see your s c h o l a r s h i p renewed 
next year bec-use i t would make l i f e a l i t t l e e a s i e r f o r a l l of us. 
But a shortage of funds i s p r e t t y hard to e x p l a i n v/ithout sounding l i k e 
the world's worst p i k e r . So I ve ans'wered the questionnaire t r u t h f u l l y 
and hope t h a t somehow w e ' l l manage to become more prosperous next y e a r . 
Meanwhile, don't worry about i t . The ravens always feed us e v e n t u a l l y . 
J o l s o n spent Sunday night at Weavers, a l l the dogs of Plow-
v i l l e d i d . But when I braved the i c e to bring him hone he v/asn't to 
be seen. Once or twice I thought I heard him bark but a bark can be 
a v e r y misleading t h i n g . So I c i r c l e d the peach orchard and came to 
the barn j u s t i n time to see - I r . V/eaver prodding something w i t h a f o r k . 
I always suspected him of being the kind of loan who would s t i c k a 
f o r k i n t o a dog but there's nothing l i k e seeing i t w i t h your ovm eyes. 
As the shouting, me on one side of the r e t a i n i n g w a l l , Mr. Weaver on 
the other, and J o l s o n i n the barn , increased i n volume ^^ancy and J o l -
son emerged through an opening i n the barn door t h a t 7ms designed f o r 
c a t s and small dogs. Then, i n s t e a d of thanking rae f o r being there to 
save him from the f o r k , J o l s o n and % n c y disappeared i n t o the upper 
barn and h i d among the biggest c o l l e c t i o n of farm implements mixed 
w i t h hay I ever saw. Looking s t r a n g e l y happy, Mr. Weaver s a i d : " I s 
t h a t your dog?" And I r e p l i e d : "Yes, t h a t ' s my dog." But nothing i n 
my vocabulary vrould have expressed my f e e l i n g s a t that p a r t i c u l a r time. 
A f t e r i n d e s c r i b a b l e d i f f i c u l t i e s , I cornered the dogs i n the bam only 
to have them s l i p throxigh ray f i n g e r s and hide i n a d i f f e r e n t corner. 
F i n a l l y , I had to admit defeat and go home dogless. But i t was a poor 
way to s t a r t a nev week. Yes, indeed. J o l s o n folloTired i n about an 
hour, apparently pleased w i t h the whole escapade. Now I'm v/alking them 
on chains again. 
Tomorrow i t x v i l l be four vreeks since you ?/ere home. The 
longest four weeks, I t h i n k , I've ever had. But I have a new page and 
a newly typed page of t|uan to show f o r each of these days. I've 
j u s t dons a short chapxer on b a t t l e i n j u r i e a b a s e d on a very funny book 
c a l l e d The Story of Surgery by a man named F l a c k . Too much research 
and not enough imagination? I don't know. Probably a l a c k of both. 
'•'•hanks f o r the l e t t e r . I have a f e e l i n g your marks w i l l 
be b etter than you expcet. [ju^SA*-*-^ 
